CHAPTER 187 


October 31, 2011 


“,.50 uh... Am | supposed to recognize that?” 


It was Halloween, and pretty much everyone had gathered at Justin’s place to party 
it down. They were going to do it at Junes, but apparently Yosuke was stupid 
enough not to pay attention when they said the Halloween festival had been 
cancelled like a month ago. Yu was pretty pissed about having his time wasted like 
that. He did have other stuff to do after all, he didn’t need Yosuke wasting his time 
setting up for a party that didn’t even exist. Well of course, the entire group was 
supposed to go to this party, and seeing as the party was gone now, they needed 
SOMETHING to replace it. They were going to go to Yu’s house at first, but Dojima 
was supposed to have the day off for once, and Yu figured it wasn’t worth bugging 
him. And then they all figured; where better to have a party than somewhere they 
didn’t need permission to be. So Justin’s house it was. Twas a little small for all the 
people that were there, but certainly not cramped. It probably helped that Kanji was 
still recovering from the trauma of yesterday at the Inn. Poor guy didn’t even see it 
coming. 


In fact, from Justin’s understanding, Kanji’s suffering had gotten worse than they 
had assumed when they left him with Kashiwagi and lardass there. | don’t think 
there was any question what horrible fate awaited him if he didn’t find a way out of 
that room, and since Justin and Maya were kind of forcing the door shut, there was 
only one exit available to him. The window. Now; that SOUNDS like an awful idea, 
but it was pretty safe given the room was overlooking the springs. All he had to do 
was leap and he’d land in the waters below. Unfortunately for him, the girls still 
hadn’t quite taken the hint that they weren’t supposed to be there, so when Kanji 
hit the water, he also ended up hitting Chie on the way down. That marked the 
second person who had landed on her that day, and she was less than amused. So 
all the girls beat the ever loving shit out of him once he reemerged from the depths 
of the spring, not really listening to his pleas of mercy. | think it goes without saying 
Kanji hadn’t left his house today so no one could see the bruises on both his skin 
and ego. 


Regardless, at the moment Chie had been knocking at the door, adorned in that 
yellow jumpsuit from Kill Bill (and from Justin’s understanding, some kung-fu movie 
before that; but really, who cared?) He was pretty damn happy to see her of course, 
though he was less than pleased to find his costume wasn’t going over so well. Chie 
was the last one to show up surprisingly enough, and yet every single person before 
her was unable to guess what Justin was supposed to be. What, was he the only one 
who had a kick ass childhood or something? Well, you know, besides from the 
abusive father and the bullies. This costume should have made everyone piss their 


pants with nostalgia; not question why Justin looked like he got his costume from a 
bargain bin. Maybe he just wasn’t selling the illusion enough. He just had to get into 
character. 


“People of Inaba! | stand before the Great Eye of the galaxy. Chosen by destiny by 
the powers of Grayskull! This inevitable moment will transpire before your eyes, 
even as Chie herself bears witness to it. Now. I, Skeletor, am Master of the 
Universe!” Justin laughed to himself. Say what you will, the guy’s Skeletor 
impression was right on point. Too bad no one who had walked through the door 
that day had any clue who Skeletor was; so regardless of how good the 
impersonation was, it was all in vein. 


“What’s a Skeletor? Is that some kind of bone disease?” Chie questioned, very much 
confused. Justin went to open his mouth again, to let out a bellowing speech about 
how he, Skeletor, was the most powerful being in the universe and how he would 
not be disrespected by her or anyone; but then he just said fuck it and hung his 
head and shame, shaking his head side to side with disappointment. So long he had 
planned this and so quickly it was flushed down the drain like piss and shit. 


“Nyooooo...” Justin did that weird sound Skeletor tended to make when he was 
disappointed with something, stepping off to the side to allow Chie in. Chie waved 
at everyone as she walked through the door, taking in the sights of some everyone 
in their costumes. Some of them she recognized, such as Yukiko dressed up as 
Black Widow. Seriously, no one quite understood what her obsession with Scarlett 
Johansson in Avengers was, but one thing was pretty clear, Yu was more than 
pleased. And they used to think that Yosuke was the perverted one. Yu himself was 
dressed like Rivers Cuomo. Say it ain’t so! No seriously; Justin was actually 
surprised Chie recognized Yu’s costume but not Skeletor. The fuck was wrong with 
some people? And Rise... Well Rise was Indiana Jones. | don’t know how that was 
supposed to work, but given that Maya wanted to be a British space nazi, Justin 
wasn’t going to make any assumptions about anyone’s costumes. 


Then there were the ones she didn’t recognize; namely Yosuke as Deadpool. Which 
was Strange, because Chie was usually pretty comic savvy. It probably boiled down 
to the fact that she preferred DC Comics to Marvel; which, hey cool. But your 
opinion is terrible; Deadpool would beat Batman any day of the week. Probably. 
Okay, he’d at least put up a good fight. And | think we can all agree that Aquaman 
would beat every other superhero in existence; so we’re not going to count him 
simply to keep things balanced between the two sides. But yeah, Justin needless to 
Say, was ecstatic when he saw Yosuke’s costume. It was like having a nerdgasm; 
no, it WAS having a nerdgasm. Naoto was... Okay, Justin didn’t invite Naoto. What 
she didn’t know wouldn’t hurt her, and besides, what were the odds of Naoto 
actually trying to have fun for once. Justin sighed as he pulled off his mask for a 
moment, pushing back the hood of his cloak as he stepped back inside. No real use 
in wearing the costume if no one was going to recognize it anyway. 


“Hey, where’s Maya?” Chie questioned, eyes still darting about the room as she 
made her way inside, grabbing one of the plastic cups off the counter full of 
assorted sodas. She had more or less grown accustomed to just coming here and 
making herself at home, so it was almost natural for her to instantly search for the 
beverages. It wasn’t like Justin minded anyway. If Chie wanted this place to be like 
her home away from home, then by all means, the key was under the mat. 


“Upstairs changing. That costume had a LOT of parts.” Justin remarked with slight 
amazement. He should have known it would be a complex suit with THAT price tag, 
but holy hell. He was actually convinced it was actual battle armor Maya may have 
bought in the mail. To be fair, Justin wouldn’t mind that; at least then maybe she 
could use it in the television or something. Not that she’d probably be going into the 
television again anytime soon. No way to speak meant no way she was going to be 
able to use her powers. At best she could kick shit at this point, which while being 
incredibly painful, wasn’t exactly useful fighting beings that had no legs to break. 
But yeah. Complex shit. Hell, Justin even shelled out a little extra for something 
special for Maya. And it seemed she had managed to find it. 


“This battlefield will do.” Chie practically spat up her drink as the sound of an 
unfamiliar, and very British voice filled the room. The only person here that was 
really any good with a British accent was Justin, and his mouth had remained shut 
this entire time; so unless he suddenly became a ventriloquist, she had a pretty 
good idea who the only other person would be to do that. And it made little to no 
sense. All eyes slowly turned their way to the stairs, the armored up figure of Maya 
making her way down each step with a certain sense of pride. It was almost 
menacing in a way, but | think everyone was a little more confused by the fact that 
Maya had just talked. At least; that’s what it sounded like. 


“Holy shit... Is that you Maya?” Yosuke questioned after a brief period of silence. 
The glowing light from her helmet’s eyes slowly turned towards Yosuke practically 
piercing his soul as they shined down on him. And this is coming from a guy who 
was wearing a mask that provided protection against the light. Maya dropped her 
model replica of a Helghast assault rifle to her side before pressing her two fingers 
against the side of the helmet for a moment. Well on the bright side they had 
figured out where the voice was coming from. Seemed the helmet had a speaker 
built in with some sound clips. It was a nice, albeit expensive, touch. Justin figured it 
would be nice if she could even have the illusion of speaking, so he shelled out the 
cash for it. It was worth it in the end. 


“Didn't | kill all of you yet?” The voice from the speaker echoed through the house. 
If there was any downside to getting Maya that voicebox up in her helmet (which 
was pretty shitty quality thanks to having to fit the damn thing in what was 
essentially a thin layer of plastic) it was that the character she was dressed up as 
was kind of an asshole; so everything that came out of her mouth had something to 
do with death and pillaging and shit. At least it meant she was in character. 


“I'll take that as a yes.” Yosuke remarked, a slight grimace under his mask. He was 
happy she could... sorta talk? But really, he saw the very few quotes that were 
probably programmed into that thing getting very annoying very fast, especially 
when it was all about domination and stuff. Honestly, there weren’t many buttons 
on the side of her helmet, so Yosuke was going to guess there were about a handful 
of things that could resignate from the helmet and out into the room. Probably only 
one or two were relevant to anything. 


Maya nodded a bit at Yosuke before turning her attention back to Justin, reaching 
for something along her waist, holstered between her belt and the bulky armor that 
hugged close to her body. No one was really sure what it was, even after she 
tugged it out and tossed it Justin’s way. It was a small, thin, plastic case that Justin 
had caught out of the air; hell he didn’t even need to look at it to know what it was 
for. It had become a bit of a tradition to do what Maya had proposed every 
Halloween. Of course, they didn’t really have any pumpkin patches in Inaba, so they 
had to make do with buying their own and wreaking havoc that way. 


“Mellon Collie and the Infinite Sadness; good choice.” Justin remarked, holding the 
plastic casing up again before making his way through to the living room, searching 
around for something. Seemed it was a music CD, though why Maya had brought 
that down with her, no one was quite sure at first. Justin kind of had to fill everyone 
in as he finally found his way to an old CD player he had from when he was a kid. 
He didn’t really listen to CD’s that much these days, and when he did, he had a 
personal, small CD player with a headset jack. Nothing with speakers. It was 
essentially the iPod before the iPod was an iPod. 


“Mellon Collie and the who what and the where now?” Yosuke questioned as Justin 
slid the CD into the player, searching the back of the album for a good track. Not 
that there was going to be much debate over which one he picked. 1979 and 
Tonight, Tonight were great songs and all, but they weren’t great for setting the 
mood to break shit to. No, Justin was going to need something more... hardcore. 
Something to get him pumped up. 


“It’s Halloween, and we’re listening to Smashing Pumpkins. Take a guess what that 
means.” Justin smirked a bit, reaching towards the living room table to grab one of 
the pumpkins he had bought for the party tonight. They were surprisingly cheap 
when you bought them this late in the month. Everyone passed each other a couple 
glances of concern, save of course Maya who had been waiting for this for months. 
They weren’t seriously going to vandalize a bunch of pumpkins right? | mean, it did 
kind of sound fun... Maya opened a nearby closet before pulling out a broom Justin 
kept around the house, though he never really used it. They didn’t have a bat, so 
this was going to have to do as far as blunt objects went. Plus, most people had 
fake plastic weapons as part of their costumes anyway, they could use those. 


“W-Wait, we’re not doing that in here, right?” Yukiko remarked with shock as Justin 
placed a pumpkin under each under underarm as he made his way away from the 
living room table. He had on a slightly irate expression on his face, confused by 
such an idiotic question. Of course he wasn’t doing it here; he didn’t want to clean 
pumpkin seed off of his carpet. 


“There IS a reason | set the volume up to max. We’re going out front. | suggest you 
grab something blunt.” Justin remarked, a slight whistle on his lips as he headed out 
with the pumpkins. The others just shrugged after a moment. They wanted to 
smash a watermelon open earlier, if anything this was a much better alternative. 
Slowly everyone stepped out of the house, almost single-filed in line as they 
grabbed something to smash open the pumpkin with, their weapon of choice in 
hand as the surrounded the pumpkins Justin had set on the sidewalk. Yosuke was 
using a fake katana that came with costume, Yu was using the other since Yosuke 
didn’t really need two, Yukiko the broom, and Maya her fake assault rifle. 


My reflection 

Dirty mirror 

There's no connection 

To myself 

I'm your lover 

I'm your zero 

I'm the face in your dreams of glass 


The pumpkin smashing started with Maya butting one of the pumpkins hard with 
the end of her gun, denting the outer layer but not really doing much damage. Not 
that she really needed to do too much work, because Chie seemed more than 
convinced she needed to put all her effort, all her strength into squashing that 
pumpkin like... well... squash. She quickly darted up to the pumpkin as Maya 
withdrew the butt of her rifle, drawing her leg back before punting the pumpkin on 
what could best be described as force of galactic proportions. I’m saying she 
somehow managed to kick the pumpkin into outer space. Okay, maybe not that 
hard, but still. They couldn’t find the pumpkin after Chie had managed to kick it, so 
it was Safe to assume she overdid it. They didn’t find out till a couple days later that 
she had actually managed to kick it into the side of someone’s house, splattering 
orange pumpkin seed all over the outer walls. They weren’t sure whether to feel 
bad or laugh. 


“Dammit Chie! We can’t break the pumpkin if it’s not here.” Justin scolded Chie 
slightly. She just sort of blushed before backing away. Given that she totally just 
decimated that last pumpkin, maybe she should sit this next one out. Justin shook 


his head a bit before giving her a quick reassuring pat of her shoulder. She didn’t 
really do too much wrong; and it was awesome, if not kind of inconvenient since 
they now had to take turns breaking THIS pumpkin. 


She's the one for me 

She's all | really need 

Cause she's the one for me 
Emptiness is loneliness 

And loneliness is cleanliness 
And cleanliness is godliness 
And god is empty just like me 


The rest of the group slowly gathered around the second pumpkin, save maybe 
Maya who had crouched down, as if to examine the pumpkin more thoroughly. 
Which wasn’t entirely untrue, given that she had pointed out a spot on the pumpkin 
for the next person to whack, analyzing the vegetable for any signs of structural 
weakness. She was way too god at that apparently, since the moment Yukiko took a 
swing at it, the center of the pumpkin exploded out wards, getting on everyone’s 
legs. Rise was pretty annoyed by it to be honest, but then, she shouldn’t have been 
so close when she clearly had no intention. Yosuke seemed to almost get pissed off 
by it, immediately jabbing his fake sword into the slush as if to seize an opening in 
the pumpkins defenses. This was immediately followed by Yu doing the same, then 
Yosuke, then Yu again, in what would best be described as a furious storm of stabs 
from both sides. It didn’t take long before the pumpkin was diced to pieces. Which 
meant it was time for Justin to deal the coup de grace, a swing of his plastic scepter 
like a golf club to send the remaining solid pieces of the pumpkin’s shell in the air in 
a rain of orange pumpkin guts. You know, it was surprising that Maya didn’t seem to 
care about that shit landing on her expensive ass costume. | guess because it was 
all in good fun it was fine. Plus she could just wash it off later. Justin and Maya 
exchanged a high-five as the remains of the pumpkin fell down upon them... as well 
as the scorn of a certain passer-by. 


“.,.What are you imbeciles doing?” Seemed Naoto had been out for the night, 
probably to catch troublemakers on a holiday infamous for pranks and other such 
misdemeanors. 


“Shit, it’s the fun police! Uh, nothing ma’am. Don’t worry, our fun machine already 
took a shit and died. You can go home now.” 


MUSIC 


Zero - Smashing Pumpkins 


